SYNOPSIS,

Fran vess at Hamilton Oeegory's
Bome In Littleburg, but finds him absont
conducting the cholr.at a camp meeting.
fihe repalrs  thither in search of him,
’:J.a;!u Juring the service and Is asked to

ve.  Abbott Ashton, superintendant of
schouls, epcarts Eran frogm the tmt, He
tells hor ‘Oregory I8 o wealthy mun,
deeply Interested In charity work, and a
plllar of the church, Ashton Becomes
fﬂmlly intereated In Frup and while tak-
ng leave of hor, holds her hand and is
seen by Bapphima Clinton, sister of Hab-
«rt Clinton, chalrman of the schonl board
Tran tolls Gregory she wants 4 home
with him. Gracs Nolr, Gregory's private
socretury, takes s violent dlalike to Fran
and advises her to go away at once.
Fran hinta ot s twenty-year-old ecoret,
and Grogory in ftation asks Grace to
loave the room. "ﬁ'\'un relates the story
of how Gregory married a young girl at
Springfleld while attending college and
then deserted her. Fran |8 the 4"{]“!‘ nt
that warrlage. Gregory had married his
oresent wife three vears before the denth
of Fran's mather, Fran takes a lixing to
Mrn, Gregory Gregnry
¥Fran in the dnughter of i
who 18 dead, Fran agr 1o the siory
Mrs, Qorgory [nuists 1 mitking her
hame with them and takes her to  her
irma,

gexplains  that
v dear friend

CHAPTER Vil.—Continued.

In the meantime old Mrs. Jefferson
bad been Jooking on with absorbed
attantion, desperately seeking to tri-
umph over her enemy, n déaf demon
that for years had taken possession of
her, Now. with an impatient hand,
she bent her wheal.chalr to her daugh-
ter's and proffered her ear trum-
pot

‘Mother, Mrs. Gregory called
through this ebony connector of souls,
“This t8 Fran Derry, the daughter of
Mr. Gregory's dear (rlend, one he used
to know Ip New Yoark, many years be
fore he came to Littleburg, Fran Is
an orphan, and needs n home, We
have uskod her to live with us."”

Mrs, Jefferson did not always hear
aright, but she always responded with
s mich epirit as if hor hearing were
naever in doubt. “And what 1'd like
to know,” ghe cried, “ls what you are
asking her to give us.”

Grace Nolr eame forward with quiat
meolution. “Let me speak (o your
mother," she said to Mrs, Gragory.

Mra, Gregory handed her the tube,
somewhnt surprised, since Grace made
it a point of consclence seldom to talk
in the old Indy. When Graecs Noir
disapproved of sny one, she did not
think It right to conceal that faect
Binee Mrs, Jefferson absolutely re.
fused to attend religlous services, al-
leging ne excuse that she could not
hear the sermon, refusing to offer up
the sacrifice 'of her fleghly presence
a8 an example to others—Grace disap-
proved mosat heariily,

Mrs, Jefferson hold her hend to the
trumpet shrinkingly, as il afrald of
getting her enr tickled,

Grace spoke quietly, but distinctly,
a8 she Indicated Fran—"You know
how hard It s to get a good eervant In
Littleburg.,” Then she returned the
ear trumpet. That was all she had to
BAY.

Fran looked at Mr. Gregory.

He bit his lip, hoping it might go
at that,

The old lady was greatly at sea.
Much as ehe disliked the secretary,
her naws wns grateful. “Be sure to
atipulate,” she suld briskly, “about
wheeling me around in the garden,
The last one wasn't told In the begin.
niug, and had to be pald extrn, every
time I took the nir, There's nothing
ke an understanding at the begin-
oing "

Fran wolked up to Grace Nolr and
shook back ber halr In the way that
Grace particulnrly disliked. She said:
“Nothing llke an understanding at the
beginning; yes, the old lady's right.
Good thing to know what the trouble
in, 80 we'll know how {t'll hit us. 1
guces I'm the trouble for this house,
but I'm going to hit it as the davgh-
ter of an old friend, and not as i Rery-
int, [I'm just about as Independent ns,
Patrick Henry, Miss Noir. I'm not re
sponsible for being born, but it's my
outiook to hold on to my equallty.'”

“Fran!” exclaimed Mre, Gregory,
in mild reproof,

Gruve looked at Mrg Gregory and
aothing could have exceeded the saint-
Alness of her expression  Insulted, she
wag enjoying to the full her plous sat-
isfaction of martyrdom.

“Dear Mrs, OGregory,” sald Fran
Gcindly, "Fm sorry to have to do this,
but It jsn't me it youw were adopting
u pennlless orphan. I'm adopting o
home. 1 want to belonz to somebody,
and | want people to feal that they
have sgmething when they have ma.'

“1 reckon they'll know they've pgot
@somoething,” remerked Bimon Jeffor
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DANGERS TO THE EYESIGHT

Accidents to Machinists and Stone-
cutters Might Be Avoided by Use
¢ ‘of Glasses. ;

“I belfeve,” kald Dr. Myles Standish
U iy lecture nt the Farvard Modical
school, nocording to the Boston Tran-

;' Mthat it is a orime to bave
led scligors about In any house-
; thére are children under

. Children will inva-
with scigsors; they fre-
 the points and puncture

son, shooting a dlssatisfled glance a!
Fran from under bushy browa.

Frun laughed outright. “I'm going
to like you, all right, she deolared.
“You are so human."

It I& exceedingly diffioult to maln-
tain satisfaction in silent martyrdom.
Grace was obliged to speak, lest any
one think that she acquissced In evil.
“Is it customary for little girls to roam
the streeta at night, wandering about
the world alone, adopting homes ac-
cording to their whims?"

“l1 really don't think it is custom-
ary,” Fran replied politely, “but I'm
not a customary girl" At that mo-
ment she caught the old lady's eye. It
was sparkling with eloquent satisfne-
tlon; Mra. Jeffarson supposed torms
of serviee were under dlscussion. Fran
lnughed, grabbed the eartrumpet and
called, “Hello, How are you?!®"

When an unknown volce entered the
Inrge end of the tube, half {ts mean-
Ing was usually strained away before
the rest reached the yearning ear.
Mrs, Jefferson responded eagerly,
“And will you wheel me around the
garden at lenst twice a day?"

Fran patted the thin old arm with
her thin young hand, as she shouted,
"Il wheel you twenty times a day,
if you say eo!"

“But I do not see-saw,"” retorted the
old lady with spirit.,

Gregory, linding Grace's eyes fAxed
on  him searchingly, felt himself
pushed to the wall. “Of course,” he
sald coldly, “it is understood that the
daughter of—er—my friend, comes
hiers a8 a—as an equal.” As he
found himeelf forced into definite op
position to his secretary, his mnnner
grew more assured. Suddenly It oc-
curred to him that he was, In a way,
atoning for the past,

"As an equal, yves!" exclulmed his
wife, ngain embracing Fran. “How
else could it be?"

"This s going to be a good thing
for you, If you only knew IL" Pran
sald, looklng into her face with loving
ayes,

Hamilton Gregory was almost able
to persuade himsell that he had re
celved the orphan of his own frea
cholce, thus to make reparation. “It
I8 my duty," he said; “and 1 always
iry to do my duty, as I gee it."

"Would you like to know more about

“Would You Like to Know More About
Me?#l

me?" Fran asked confidentially of Mrs.
Gragory

Groegory turned pale.
it I8 necos—"'

"Do tell me!" exclalmed his wife, .

“Father and mother married secret-
15, Fran sald, solaly addressing Mrs.
Gregory, but occaalonaliy sonding a
furtive glance at hor husband. “Hae
was . collegestudent, boarding with
his cousin, who was one of the profes-
#ord, Mother was an grphan and lived
with her half-unclo—a mighty crusty
old man, Uncle Ephraim was, who
didn't have one bit of use for peaple's
getting married In seeret. Father and
mother ngreed not to mention thelr
marriage Tl after his graduation:
then he'd go to his father and make
avarything easy, and come for mothar,
8o he want and told him—father's fa-
ther was a milllonaire on Wall street,
Mother's uncle was pretty well fixed,

“I don't think
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oo, but he didn't enjoy anything ex-
cept religlon. When hs wasn't at
church—he went ‘most all the time—
he was reading about It. Mother sald
he was most religious In Hebrew, but
he enjoyed his Greek verbs awfully.”

Grace Noir asked remotely, “Did
you say that your parents eloped?”

“They dido't run far" Fran ex-
plained; *“they were married In the
county, not far from Springlield—"

“l thought you sald,” Graco Inter-
rupted, “that they were in New York."

“IMd you?" sald Fran politely. “Bo
father gradusted, and went away to
tell his father all about belng mar-
ried to Josephine Dérry. I don't know
what happened then, as he didn't come
back to tell, My mother walted and
wafted—and 1 was born—and rhen
Uncle Ephraim drove mother out of
his house with her tiny baby—that's
me—and ! grew to be—as old as you
gea me now, We were always Lunt-
Ing father. We went all over the
United States, first and last—it looked
like the son of & milllonalre ought to
be easy to find. But he kept himself
close, and there was never a clew.
Then mother dled. Sometlmes she
used to tell me that she belleved him
dend, that if he'd been allve he'd have
coma for her, because ghe loved him
with all her soul, and wrecked her
whole life becaunse of him. She was
happiest when she thought he was
dead, so [ wouldn't say anything, but
[ was sure he was alive, nll nght, as
blg and strong ms you pleage, Oh, I
know his kind. I've had lots of expe-
rlence.”

"So I'd suppose,” said Grace Noir
quietly, "May I dsk—Il you don't
mind—Iif this traveling about the Unit-
ed States didn't take a great deal of
money ?"

“Oh, we had all the money we want-
ed,” Fran returned easily.

“Indeed? And did you become roc-
onciled to your mother's uncle?"

"Yeog—after he was dead. He didn’t
leave a will, and there wasn't anybody
else, and ng mother had just been
taken from me, the money just natue
rally came In my hands., But I didn't
need it, partienlarly.”

“But before that,” Grace persisted;
"before, when your mother was frst
disinherited, how could she make her
living?"

“Mother was like me. She didn't
stand around folding her hunds and
crogsing her fecl—she used 'em. Bless
you, I could gel nlong wherever you'd
drop me. Buccess isn't In the world,
it's in me, and that's a good thing to
know—Iit .gaves hunting."

“Do "you consider yourself a ‘suc-
cess'? Inquired the sweretary with o
chilly smlie,

“I had everything 1 wanted except
a home," Fran responde? with charm-
ing good-humor, “"and now I've got
that, In a New York paper, I found &
pleture of Hamilton Gregory, and it
told about all his charities, It gald
he had mifllons, and was giving away
everything, 1 suld to myeelf, 'T'll go
there and have him glve me 4 home'—
you see, I'd oftan heard mother speak
of him—and T eald other things to
mygelf—and then, as I generally do
what I tell myself to do—It keaps up
confidence In the general manager—I
came.”

“Dear cohild,” sald Mrs, Gregory,
gtroking her hair, “your mother dead,
your father—that kind of 4 man—you
shall indead find a home with us, for
life. And so your father was Mr.
Gregory's [rlend. It soeme—strange.”

“My. father,” sald Fran, looking at
Mr, Gragory Ingcrutably, “was the best
friend you ever had, wasn't he? You
loved him better than anybody else in
the world, didn't you?"

“J—l—yes," the other stammerad,
looking at her wildly, and passing his
agltated hand meross his eyes, as if
to shut out some terrible vision, “yes,
1—1 was—ar—fond of—him."”

"1 gueas you were,"” Friun cried em-
phatically “You'd have done any-
thing for him."

“l have this to say," remarked Bi-
mon Jefferson, “that I may not some
up to the mark in nll particulars, and
I reckon | have my weaknesses: but
I wouldn't own a friend that proved
himself the miserable scoundrel, the
weak our, that this child's rather
proved himself!"

AN

“And I mgres with you,” declared
Orace, who seldom agreed with' him
in anything. *How Mr. Gregory, the
best man she had ever known, could
be fond of Fran's father, was Incom-
prehensible, Ever sinece Fran had come
knocking nt the door, Grace's exalted
faith in Mr, Gregory had been per
plexed by the foreboding that he was
not altogether what ehe had imagined.

Hamilton Gregory felt the change in
her attitude. “Tbat friend,” he said
quickly, "was not altogether to be cen-
sured. At least, ho meant to do nght.
He wanted to do right. With all the
strength of his nature, he strove to
do right.”

“Then why didn't he do right?”
snapped Bimon Jefferson. “Why
didn't he go back after that young
woman, and take care of her? Huh?
What was holding him?"

"He did go back," exclaimed Greg-
ory. "Well—not at first, but after
ward. He went to tell his father, and
his father ghowed him that it wonld
never do, that the girl—his wife—
wasn't of thelr sphere, their life, that
he couldn't have made her happy—
that It wouldn't—that it just wouldn’t
do, For three years he stayed fn the
mountuing of Germany, the most mis-
erable man In the world, But his
congclence wouldn't let him rest. It
told him he shoulfl acknowledge hls
wife. So he went back—but she'd dis-
appearcd—he couldn't find her—and
lie'd never heard—he'd never dreamed
of the birth of s—of the—of this girl.
He never knew that he had a daugh-
ter. Never!"

“Well," sald Bimon Jeflerson, “he's
dead npow, and that's one comfort,
iood thing he's not alive; I'd always
be afrald I might come up with him
ond then, afterward, that I might not
get my sentence commuted to life-lm-
prisonment,"”

“Who {8 exciting my son?" demand.
od the old lady from her wheal-chair,
Simon Jeffergon's red foace and staring
eyes told plainly that his spirit was up.

"After all," said Fran cheerfully,
“we are here, and needn't bother
sbout what's past. My mother wasn't
given her chance, but she's dead now,
blessed soul—and my father had his
thance, but 1t waen't in him to be &
man. Let's forget hlm &8 much as
wo can, and let's have nothing but
eweot and peaceful thoughts about
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“It Pleasea Others, and It Doesn't
Hurt Me."

mother. That's all over, and 1'm here
to take my chance with the rest of
you. We're the world, while our day
Insts.”

“What a remarkable child!" mur-
mured Grace Noir, ns they prepared to
separate.  “Quite a phllogopher in
short dresses,"

“They used to call me a prodigy,”
murmured Fran, as she obeyed Mra.
Gregory's gesture invitng her to fol-
Iow up-stairs,

"Now t's stopped raining," Simon
Jeflerson complained, as he wheeled
his mother townrd the back hall

“That's a good omen,” pald Fran,
pressing Mre, Gragory's hand. “The
moonlight was beautiful when | was
on Lhe bridge—when 1 first came
here."

“But wa need rain.” sald Grace Noir
reprovingly. Her voice was that of
one familinr with the designs of Prov-

fdence, As usual, she and Hamilton
Gregory wers about to be left alona
“Who mneeds (t? called the un
abashed Fran, looking over the banis
ters, *“The frogs?"
“Life,” responded the secretary som-
berly. :

CHAPTER VIIL iy
War Declared,

The April morning was brimming
with golden wsunshine when Fran
looked from the window of her second-
story room. Hager for the first morn-
Ing's view of her new home, she stared
at the half-dozen cotinges across the
sireet, standing back in pleket-fenced
yards with soreens of trees before
their window-eyes, They showed only
as bits of weather-boarding, or gleam-
ing fragments of glass, peeping
through the boughs, She thought ev-
erything homellice, nelghborly. These
houses seemed to her” closer to the
earth than those of New York, or, at
any rate, cloger in the sense of broth-
erhood. Bho drew a deep breath of
pungent April essence and murmured:
“"What a world to live In!"

Fran had spoken In all sincerity
in declaring that she wanted nothing
but a homs; and when she went down |
to breakfast it was with the expecta
tion that every member of the family
would pursue his accustomed routine,
undeflected by her presence. Sho was
willing that they should remaln what
they were, just as she expected to
continue without change; however,
not many days passed before she foungd
herself seeking to modily her sur
roundings. If a strange mouse be im-
prisoped 1 & cage of nmmice, thosa gl

The Ideal One Is a Mild Laxotive-
Tonic That Will Keep the Bowels
- Gently Active,

sTealthy old nge ls so nbsolutely de-
pendent dpon the condition of the bow-
els that grest care should be taken to
see that they act regularly. The fact
is that as nge advances the stomach
muséles become wesk and inactive and
the lver does not store up the julces
that are necessary to prompt digestion.

Some help can be obtained by eating
eanlly digested foods and by plenty of
exercise, but this latter is irksome to
most elderly peopls. One thing ls cer-
tain, that a state of constipation should
alwaya be avolded, as it {s dangerous
to lite and health. The best plan s
to take a mild laxative as often as I8
deemed necessary. But with equal cer-
tainty It Is suggested that cathartics,
purgatives, physics, salts and pills be
avolded, as they do but temporary good
and are so harsh as to be a shock to &
delicate system.

A much better plan and one that
thousands of elderly people are follow-
ing, ls to take a gentle laxative-tonie
ke Dr, Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin, which
acts as nearly like nature as {s possible,

‘In fact, the tendency of thls remedy
{8 to strengthen the stomach and bowel
muscles and 8o triain them to act natu-
rally again, when medicines of all
kinda can usually be dispensed with.
This {8 the opinion of many people of
different ages, among them Mra, Mary
A. P. Davidson of University Mound
Home, San Franclsco, Cal, She i 78

MRS. MARY A. P. DAVIDSON

had continual bowel trouble. From
the day she began taking Dr. Cald-.
well's Syrup Pepsin she has had no
further incomvenlence and naturally
she 18 glad to say kind things of this
remedy, j

A bottle ean be bought of any drug-
glst at fifty cents or ane dollar. People
usually buy the fifty cent size first, and
then, having convinced themselves of
its merits, they buy the dollar size,
which is more economical. Results are
alwaye guaranteed or monay will be
refunded. Elderly persons of both
sexes can follow these wsuggestions
with every assurance of good results

Families wishing to try a freq sam-
ple bottle can obtain it postpald by ad-
dressing Dr, W, B, Caldwell, 419 Wash-
Ington St., Monticello, 111, A postal
card with your name and address on
it will do. ,

and because of her sedentary habits

No Doubt About [t.

There was humor of a dry kind in |
the old duke of Wellington, the con- |
queror of Watoerloo, and it came out
in the story by a lady whose French
poodle once ran into the grounds of
Walmer castle. .

“Blucher, Blucher!" called the faly
owner of the poodle to the disobedient
animal.

The duke looked over the wall,

“Madam," sald he, “time wns when |
I, too, should have been extremely
glad to see Blucher.”

]
Mosquito Pest Overcome. 1

Fighting mosquitoes wae one of the |
construction problems of the power de- |
velopment at Stave Falls, British Co-
lumbla. Two years ago the pests were |

rapdy Inured to captivity will seek to
destroy the new-comer. Fran, sudden-
ly thrust into the hosom of a family
niready fixed in thelr modes of thought
and gdetion, found adjustment exceed-
Ingly difficult,

She did not care to mingle with the
people of the village—which was for
tunate, since her laughing In the tent
had scandallzed the nelghborhood; sho
would have been content never to
orosa the boundaries of the homestead,
had it not been for Abbott Ashton.
It was because of him that she acqui
esced In the general plan to send her
to school. It was on the fifth day of
har stay, following her startling admis
sion that ghe had dever been to school
& day In her 1ife, that unanimous opin-
fon' was fused Into expressed com-
mand—

“You must go to school!"

Fran thought of the young superin

|

&0 annoying at the helght of the mos-
quito senson that for two weels work |
was suspended altogether. It ia re-|
ported that this season there have |
been practically no mosqultoes ns a re-
sult of the fact that a man was de- |
talled to spend his time putting ofl on [
pools in the neighborhood —Bngineer:
ing Record.

Inefficlent.

The young man approached the mag-
nate, resolution gleaning ,n  his
eyes,

“While I was calling on your daugh-
ter Inst night, sir,”” he said, "your dog
growled at me”

“Did he bite you?"

“No, glr; only growled,"

“Humph! Then I'll have to get an-
ather. Confound these dealers' gruare
antees!”

Husbands.
Miss Helen Travers, the presidese

tendent, and sald ehe was willing,

When Mr. Gregory and the secretary |
had retired to the library for the day's
work, Mra. Gregory told Fran, “I real |
Iy think, dear, that your dresses are |
much too short. You are small, but |
your face and manners and even your |
voice, sometimes, seem old—qulte |
old.” |

Fran showed the gentle lady a soft
docllity. "Well,” she sald, "my lege |
ara there, all the time, you know, and |
I'll show just a8 much of them, or|
Just as littie, as you plense.”

8imon Jofferson spoke up—*"1 like |
to see children wear short dresges—" |
and he looked at this partioular child |
with approval. That day, she was|
really preity, The trlangle had been |
broadened to an oval brow, the chin
was held slightly lowered, and thers
was something in her general aspect,
poasibly due to the arrangement of
folds or colors—heaven knows what,
for 8imon Jefferson wne but a poor
male obseryer—that made a merit of
ber very thinness. The weak heart of
the burly bachelor tingled with pleas |
ure in nice proportions, while his mind
attained the esthatle outlook of a clas.
sle nge. To be sure, the skirts did
show a good deal of Fran; very good—
thaey could not show too much.

“l lke,” Simon perslsted, "to see
young girls of fourteen or fifteen,
dreased, so to say, in low necks and
high stockings in—er—in the airy way |
such us they are by nature . , ™
It was hard to express,

“Yes," Fran sald impartially, "It
pleases others, and it doesn’'t hurt
me." \

“Fran!” Mra, Gregory exclaimed,
gazing helplessly at the girl with
something of a child’s awe inspired by
venerabla years, It was a pathetioc ap
peal to a spirlt altogether beyond her
comprehension,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

on strike because their simployer tried
to foree them to wear glarses, and 1
have seen p quarryman who has lost
an eye through s promature explosion
of dynamite go back to the same work
and lows the other eye,

"'Glavcoma,’ which oceurs only In
people over forty years of age, may be
ranked as an soeldent, sineg it Is In
& moment of exgitement or deep emo-
tion thut ‘a person begins to go bling.
There comes an:Inntantaneoun, agonls
Ing pain in the ey, which, If not at.
tended to at once, will ¢nuse Lotal
blindness within,a few duys,

b+ u-_-;' #'lhp‘_ ,Iu.:-. wuff

youth of possibly twenty years, His
countenance had all the axpression of
his immnacuinte white suit, except for
A look of disgust which he assumed as
the baby, In Its restlessness, would
touch him with foot or hand, Finally
he turned toward the woman and In-
quired, In n tone audible to those
nesr him:

“Ah, beg pawdon, madam, but has
this child anything—ah—ocontaglious?"

The nurso was n motherly looking
woman. Glancing compassionately at
him through her gold rimmed kpects-
clal, ahe remarked, meditatively:

“Well, now, 1 don't know,
man, but—ah—it might ‘be to
She's teuthing!™

B et et
Han Polar Trip In View,
Lather B Widen, M. A, who recent
obtained hin doctor'n dogree

you. |

ity of lowa, will

ONE IDEA OF PHILANTHROPY

Carmen Sylva Bays If Bhe Had a
Milllon 8he Would Bulld Vast
Cathedral,

What curlots Ideas some people
have on the subject of philanthropy.
Carmen Hylva, queen of Roumania, 18
the latest to answer that anclent
question, “What would you do if yon
were & millionalre?™ Bhe would bulld
a vast cathedral with chapels in it
for every religion, and she would also

ey

are incompatible with organization
The greatest dellght of wealth ls in
its opportunities for individual and
beneflcent contact with one's fellow
men, for there can be little trus char
ity without individual contact between
glver and recelver. Among the
achemes for spending ‘a million we
should be disposed to place that of
Carmen 8ylva at the bottom of the
list—and then some,

Lace Designs From Gpider Webs,

| disagrees with his meals.”

REERR R

of the Bachelor Girls' elub of Dulath,
gnld in & toakt, “The Men,” at the
club's nineteenth anniversary:

“And now we come to the man as
husband. Man a2 husband may be dl-
vided Into two classes—he whoee
meals disagree with him, and he who

Not in Leap Year,

They were quarreling. “Well, you
oan't say I ran after you," sald the
wife.

“Nelther does a mouse trap run
after the mlce, bot it catehes 'em just
the same," replied hubby,

Not Vacuum Cleaners.

“Mind cures aré not always
ceagful,"”

"Of course not. They've got to
have somethiug to work on."

gue-

Generous,

May—She's a woman of lberal {

views, lsn't she? i

Fay—Well, 1 notice she's alwnys
giving others a plece of her mind.

Helght of Luxury.
Stella—What s your idea of flsh-
ing de luxe?
Bella—8ilkworms for balt.

Test for Bunting.

The governmont test for bunting I8
#lx hours 1o salt water and then slx
hours' exposure in the sun.

A FOOD DRINK
Which Brings Daily Enjoyment.

A lady doctor writes:

“Though busy hourly with my own
affairs, I will not deny myself the pleas.
urp of taking a few minutes to tell of
my enjoyment dally obtalned from my
morning cup of Postum. It I8 & food
beverage, not an irritant ke coffes,

"I began to use Postum 8 Years ago,
not because | wanted to, but because
coffee, which 1 dearly loved, mate my
nights long, weary periods to be dread.
eg nlid unfitting me for business during
the day.

"On advice of a friend, 1 first tried
Postum, making it carefully as sug-
gested on the package. As 1 had al-
ways used ‘cream and no sugar' I
mixed my Postum so. It looked good,
wag clear and fragrant, and It was o
pléasure to see the cream color it as
my Kentueky friend wanted her oof-
fee to lovk—Tke o new saddle’

“Then 1 tasted ft eritieally, for Ihad | w

tried many ‘substitutes’ for coffee. I
wns pleased, yes, satisfied with jmy
Postum in taste and effect, and am yat,
being a coustant user of it all these
a0d séquatatancos that they

in place of coffes, nnd recel

from its use, 1 :
wloep and am not nervous”

vo gained welght, |

‘His Den.

“When Billinger bought hig new
houge It was with the express under
standing that he should have a room
all of his own—a den or study.”

“Yes, I know what you mean. Did
ha get 1L?"

"He got It and his wife furnished
it.h

"HDW?”

“With a sewing machine, a cutting
table, two dresses, dummies, three
sewing chalrse and a full length mir-
ror."

Sad Mistake.

Dick—I eay, Helen, that new fellow
on our polo team will goon be our best
man,

Healen—Oh, Dick, what a perfectly
lovély way of proposing,

Several Ways,
*T am working along
lines for the suffrage.”
"I gee,” sald the mere man. "What's
your specialty? Do you throw acid or
do a barefoot dance?"

Intellectual

Kind to Expect.

“I sep where the fut women are in-
velghing against the présent fashions
as utterly unsuited to gem.”

“Well, they are qualified to put up
B stout resistance.”

! Very Much So.

“Has that new boarder of yours got
constimption?”

“Has he? + He ' consumes - overy
bleased thing he can lay his hands
on."

His Business Manner.
“I don't like the clockmaker
denl with. Ha is too obsequious.
“That's only natural. It is his busi-
negs to be & timeserver."”

you

Anticlpation,
Jackson—Whew! That's some cliff!
Johnson—Seems to fascinate you.
Jackson—Yes, That's the way my

deek will look when 1 get back.

Disagreeable Tralt.
"Can she keep a secret?”
“Yes, the disagreeable thing."—De
troit Free Prass,

Mra. Winslow's Boothing Syrap for Ohildrén
tegthing, nofiens the gums, reduces Inflpmms-
tonallays puln,ouras wind collee s bottiedly

Point of View.

“Haye you got & good cook?"

“Yes, very religious, but her cook-
ing's diabolleal.”
Foley Kidney Pills Relieve
promptly the suffaring dne to weak, in-
wctive kidneys and paioful bladder action.
They offer n powerful help to nature
in building up the true excreting kid-
ney tissue, in restoring normal action

and in regulating bladder irregularities.
Try them. §

§] ABSORBINE

Removes Bursal E
Thickened, Swollen ues,
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore-
ness from any Bruise or Straing
StopaSpavin Lameness. Allays pain.
‘I.)You nﬂmﬂiii'::er, uw& the m
e, a
delivered, Book 1K free, ,
ABSORBINE, JR., the antiseptic lini.
Sty ot Rbauisk e coponts W oo
of ¢ W
Palnful Varicose Veins. 'Will tell you
mote if you write, $1 and 82 per bottle at
dealers or delivered.  Manufactured only by
W.F.YOUNR, . D. F., 310 Teriple 8t Springfeld, ‘ﬂ-

PREVENTION =g

Dett ciire. Tutt's Pills i1 taken In
e et Sy S Oy o, DT A Sy e

fry

billounnens, constipation and kindred dincases.

Tulf's Pil
Jestenas




